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WcrcBrafrcimpregnablc:andhunK)rdthas,«'' 

Comes at the and, with a little pin 

Bores through his Caftle walies, and farewell Kmg» 

Couer your heads> andraockenot Aelhand bloody luo 
With foleranereuerence throw away refpedt; '' 

Tradition, forme, and ceremonious dutie,‘ < ^ 

For you haue but miftooke me all this while, ' i i'»; ■ ■' 

lliue with bfeadlikc you, feele want, di liiTJO'- 

T alt griefe , need friends : fubieded thus, 

~ ”ow can you fay to mce, I am a King? 

_ Carl. My Lord, Wife-men ne’rc fit an d w aile their woes.' 
Butprefcntly pfeuent the waies to wailc. 

To tearethc focjlince feareopprelTeth ftrength,' 

Giues in your weakenclfcftrengthvnto your foe/'* • ' " 

4^ And fo your follies fightagainlt you xieltc; '1 ' 

Feare,andbe llaine,no worfecan come to fight ; ’J 
And fight and die, is death deftroying death. 

Where fearing dying, paies death feruile breath. ’ 

jiftm. My Father hath a power, inquire of-him, * - ^ 
Andlearnetomakcabodyof a limme. 

Kttig. Thouchidftmewell;proud3«4!i«^^wj^, Icome 
To change blowcs with thee for our day of doome : ’ "9 
This Ague-fit of fearc is ouerblowne," . 

' Ancafietaskeitistowinneourownei' ‘ - -di 

Siy Scroope, Where lies our V nckle with his power ? ' ' 

Speakelwectly man, although thy lookes be fewer. ’ - ‘ 
Scroope* Men iudge by the complexion of the skie. 

The ftatc and inclination of the day 5 
So may you by my dull an d heauy eye : ■ 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

1 play the torturer by fmall and fmall. 

To lengthen out the worft that mufl: be fpoken,; 

Ycur V nckle Torkf is ioyn’d with "huHingbrooke-y 
And allyour Northerne Caftles yielded vp, 

Aiid all your Southerne'Gentlcmeb in acmes 
Vpon his partie. 

King, Thou haft fayd enough: - 

Belkrcw thee Coofih which didft lead me foorth 
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RfchardJhc.S£0>V(o ^ ■ 

S hcau=n llehaK bimeuerlaftiolly. 
?h„bidsroebcof«mf6itao)!MPK. , 

GoetoHimCaaie,«hefcUepia«»'»y>'; ’ ' 

?Ktoo»o«toc,(haUto6iy«“ - ; : 

tSowc. lhaii«idifchars«,an<lUt them go - 

ToemtheUniUiatbalhlbnichopetogio*. . , 

I^Xau" nonciUt noman fpeak^ ;>“«•-* - 

T°iar.hi»Jo,’ooUrfdl»b^^ 

MyLicgconcword. '^^^-..* ■ , 

vtyio. Hedoes me double wrong) 

That wounds me with the flatteries of 'his tongue v . - - 

D fchargemy foUowers,h!«hcmhfflcc^a^^ 

F om ^chA night, to £uIbngbrofsshXr^4W^ z^A 

Tcrke, North* > \ ■ ' ' ^ 

Bull. Sothatby thisimclligencewelearncjr ^ 
TheWelchihmarcdifpearrtiandSahs^^^ *: 

Is gone to meete the King^who lately landed ^ - 

wfth fome few priuate friends, vpon this coaft. — . ' , 

!^Xrhenewesisveryfairea^^^^^^^ 

iticWnot |arre from hence hath hid his h^ 

^ Yorh. lte»iouldhi^eeme the Lord 

To fay,*KihgnS«:/:^<wi^ alackethebcauieday,.jig . ’ -e 
When fuch a facred King, (hould hide 

nA. yourGraceimftak«5onelytobebricfe.. 

^ ‘‘r^Ttfcrtmatoh'bto.Q^ 

Hcwould liaus WnfobrieA todioitcnjou,^^^^^ ,(to 

Pnr takioefo the hcad^yourVvhole heads length*^ ^ 

^ iS^Miftakc.not (Vncklc) further then you _ 

' rJli!^akcnotrgood Coofin)further then you (hould 

Leaftyoumiftaketheheauensareoaeoom 

bJ. Iknowit Vnckle,andoppofc notrnyfefe^ 

Againft their willcf But,whocomes heere ? E^^fPerty* 

^ Welcome Harry : What, wdl not this Cafte ^ 

Hen. l*er* The Gaftle i| Roy41y.mand my Lord. 
Ag^nftthyentthncc.bi^;’^-‘l 
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